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THE  GREAT  FUNERAL  CORTTTGE, 

Rome,  April  26,  9:10  p.  m.  It  was  raining  heavily 
when  the  train  arrived  at  this  place,  but  there  was  an 
immense  crowd  assembled  at  the  depot,  which  was 
richly  draped  in  mourning.  A  band  of  music  on  the 
platform  was  playing  a  dead  march. 

Green's  Corners  and  Verona  were  next  passed,  at 
both  of  which  large  numbers  of  people  were  standing 
around  bonfires. 

Oneida,  9:50  p.  m.  An  arch  draped  in  mourning, 
bore  the  inscription  :  "  We  mourn  with  the  nation." 
The  depot  Avas  decorated  with  flags  all  draped  in  mourn- 
ing. A  crowd  of  people  were  at  the  depot,  the  men 
with  heads  uncovered.  A  company  of  firemen  bearing 
lighted  torches  were  in  line. 

At  Canastota,  Canaserga,  Chittenango,  Kirkville  and 
Manlius,  the  people  stood  around  bonfires  and  carried 
lighted  torches  to  see  the  funeral  cortege  on  its  west- 
ward course. 

Syracuse,  April  26,  11:05  p.  m.  The  depot  and  ad- 
joining buildings  were  almost  covered  with  the  in- 
signia of  sorrow.  Many  dwellings  were  illuminated 
and  mourning  drapery  suspended  around  the  windows. 
Tears  coursed  down  the  cheeks  of  both  men  and 
women.  Minute  guns  were  firing  and  bands  playing 
solemn  dirges.     The  scene  was  grand  and  imposing. 

Memphis,  jST.  Y.,  midnight.  At  this  place,  and 
Warners,  just  passed,  people  stood  in  groups,  with  un- 
covered heads  and  lighted  torches,  to  see  the  funeral 
cortege  glide  past. 

At  Weedsport,  Jordan,  Port  Byron,  Savannah,  Clyde, 
Lyons  and  Newark,  the  depots  were  draped  in  moui-n- 
ing,  bonfires  and  torchlights  revealed  groups  of  men 
and  women  with  bare  heads  standing  for  hours  in  the 
middle  of  the  night  to  catch  a  passing  view  of  the  great 
funeral. 

Palmyra,  JST.  Y..  April  27,  2:15  a.  m.  The  depot  is 
nicely  decorated,  and  men,  Avomen  and  children  flock 
about  the  hearse  car. 


A  grieving  city  bowed  its  head  in  tribute  to  the  assasinated 
president  of  the  United  States.  Abraham  Lincoln,  4ien  this  picture 
was  made  at  the  memorial  services  following  his  dqath  in  Hanover 
sq.  in  1865.     Landmarks  of  old  Syracuse  are  visibk -in  the  blapk- 


draped  background.  The  service  was  held  on  ^e  day  Lincoln's 
body  passed  through  the  city  en  route  to  Springfield,  111.  The 
grief  on  that  day  66  years  ago  was  no  less  poignant  Thursday  as 
Syracuse  celebrated  the  -aaniversary  of  th«  Great  Emancipator's 


birth.* 


.:&i.'«S«KSHW.-ifc 


fciS;;kiitieiasii^»;ii.i^,a^^;:J__     ^^ 


■-,*^T,,KTJ»Ci»-r--    rj^CjiS^.--^^;;^— 5^ 


g;-i-';MC!^.'J.Jg^-<t"yji>,v 


^  36J^  .  ,    SYRACUSE,  N.  \^,  THURSDAY,  FEBRUARY  12,  1931. 


i.iii^^j!ii£^. 


Syracuse  Herald-American 
"The  Night  Lincoln  Passed  By" 


Syracuse,  New  York 


April   25,    1976 


The  Night 

Lincoln 

Passed  by 

By  RICHARD  PALMER 

A  stillness  prevailed  in  downtown  Syracuse  on 
that  Wednesday  evening,  April  26,  1865. 

The  unusual  somberness  of  the  evening  was  bro- 
ken only  by  the  muffled  conversation  of  people 
congregating  at  the  old  New  York  Central  Rail- 
road depot  in  Vanderbilt  Square. 

All  day,  the  telegraph  sounder  had  been  relaying 
the  progress  of  the  funeral  cortage  making  its  way 
westward  from  Albany  bearing  the  remains  of 
President  Abraham  Lincoln. 

The  aged  depot  in  Washington  Street  between 
Salina  and  Clinton  Streets  appeared  old  beyond  its 
years  as  it  stood  in  the  shadows  of  four  or  five 
flickering  lamps. 


From  its  smoke-stained  rafters  hung  flags 
draped  in  mourning,  their  lower  ends  looped  up  to 
the  beams  supporting  the  roof.  Drooping  festoons 
of  black  and  white  had  been  crossed  and  twined 
the  entire  length  of  the  old  structure. 

Along  the  side  walls,  beneath  the  flags  and  fes- 
toons, evergreens  were  fastened  here  and  there, 
their  brilliant  green  harmonizing  well  with  the 
scarlet  and  black  and  white  of  the  other  adorn- 
ments. 

Private  residences  along  Washington  (then  Rail- 
road) Street,  with  very  few  exceptions,  were 
draped  in  mourning  and  illuminated. 

It  was  raining,  and  long  before  the  funeral  train 
was  expected,   the  depot  and  the  streets  were 


crowded  with  people  walking  back  and  forth  and 
admiring  the  displays. 

A  few  minutes  before  the  appointed  time  of 
arrival,  a  headlight  appeared  at  the  east  end  of 
Washington  Street.  It  was  the  pilot  engine,  signal- 
ing the  funeral  train  was  not  far  behind. 

The  pilot  train,  consisting  of  the  locomotive  and 
one  passenger  car,  passed  through  the  depot  with- 
out stopping,  although  it  slowed  as  the  crowd 
surged  to  the  depot,  already  jammed  to  capacity. 

Soon  the  funeral  train  itself  appeared.  Slowly, 
quietly,  amid  the  booming  of  guns,  the  tolling  of 
bells,  and  the  strains  of  the  dead  march,  the  train 
came  gliding  through  the  crowd  into  the  depot. 

One  after  another,  the  black-draped  cars  glided 
by,  each  one  being  scrutinized  by  the  crowd  to  see 
if  it  contained  the  object  upon  which  all  thoughts 
were  centered.  The  train  consisted  of  nine  cars, 
seven  of  which  were  furnished  by  the  New  York 
Central. 

The  locomotive,  "Edward  H.  Jones,"  and  the 
baggage  car,  were  decorated  with  symbols  of 
mourning.  On  the  exterior,  the  panels  between 
each  window  were  draped  with  the  finest  black 
cloth,  with  three  stars  to  each  panel,  arranged  at 
intervals. 

Soon,  the  hearse  car  was  recognized  as  the  one 
carrying  the  President's  body.  The  coach,  with  two 
extra  sets  of  trucks  to  improve  riding  quality,  car- 
ried an  honor  guard  riding  on  the  platforms. 

The  car  was  divided  into  three  compartments. 
In  the  center  was  the  state  room,  with  two  luxuri- 
ous velvet-lined  berths  and  fine  furniture.  A  com- 
partment at  one  end  contained  President  Lincoln's 
remains. 

The  coffin  was  covered  with  black  cloth,  upon 
which  wreaths  of  flowers  were  lying.  The  car  win- 
dows were  heavily  draped  in  mourning,  and  cov- 
ered with  black  cloth. 

(Continued  on  next  page) 
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